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%                  his health, before the completion of his c:urse.    At
'*                  the time of his death, December 30, 1884, he was
I                  en-gaged in the management of an extensive cot-
I                  ton plantation on the Sunflower River, Coahoma
County, Miss. He was a close student of the labor problem of the South, and by his tact and skill became one of the most popular planters in his locality, which enabled him to secure abundant labor, not always an easy thing to do. He was approachable, gentle and forgiving; his genial, manly qualities endeared him to friends and associates. I will repeat a story once told of him by
Reverend   Dr.-----------, of the North Mississippi
Presbytery, who first met Russell Hancock on the James Lee, a local packet plying between Friar's Point and Memphis, Tenn. The Doctor was reading Herbert Spencer on " Education," when a mutual friend brought the two together. " Doctor," said Russell, " I have a fine boy at home; will you tell me how to educate him ? " The answer came : "lam reading the best book in the English language on that very subject; let me offer it to you as a guide and as a mark of my respect. And now, Mr. Hancock, may I, in turn, ask you a question ? How did you acquire your popular manner ? I have observed that you are as courteous to the boot-black as to the captain?" "I came by it honestly, sir, I suppose; my father has always im-
University, at   Bethlehem,   Penn.,   but   he   was
